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this old man by himself, where wast thou gone?"
The young merchant answered, " I went to my house
with your permission, but the desire I had to see you
again would not allow me to remain [at home], and I
am returned to you." They perceived a shady garden
close to the gate of the city on the sea shore ; they
pitched their tents and alighted there. The khwaja
and the young merchant sat down together, and began
to eat their kabdbs, and drink their wine. When the
time, of evening arrived, they left their tents, and sat
out on high seats to view the country. It happened
that a royal chasseur passed that way ; he was asto-
nished at seeing their manners and their encampment,
and said to himself, "Perhaps the ambassador of some
king is arrived ;" he stood [and amused himself by]
looking on.

One of the M. dja9s messengers called him forward,
and asked him who he was. He replied, " I am the
king's head chasseur." The messenger mentioned
him to the khwaja, who ordered a negro slave, saying,
" Go and tell the chasseur that we are travellers, and
if he feels inclined to come and sit down, the cofiee
and pipe are ready/3 * When the chasseur heard the
name of merchant, he was still more astonished, and
came with the slave to the khwajds presence ; he saw
[on all sides] the air of propriety and magnificence,
and soldiers and slaves. To the khwaja and the young
merchant he made his salutations, and on seeing the
dog's state and treatment, his senses were confounded,
and he stood like one amazed. The Mwwa asked

1 The coffee and pipe are always presented to visitors in Turkey, Arabia,
aud Persia, and they are considered as indispensable in good manners.